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Tre PrxALVDIVM, 


Shewes having beene long intermitted, and 
forbidden by authorny for their abuſes,could © 
not be rasſed but by conjuring.. 


Enter Prologue in a Circles, 


SE E not deceiu'd, f hayenobended knees; 

 3j No ſupple tongue, nor ſpeeches ſteep'd in Oyle, 
&]| Ne candied flattery,nor honijed words, 

I come an armed Prologue: arin'd with Arts, 

” Who by my ſacred charmes and wyſtick skill, 


By vertue of this all-commanding Wand 
'Stolne from the ſleepy e Mercury, will-raiſe 
From blacke Abyfle and ſeory hell,that mirth 


W hich ficsthis long dead round, Thou long.dead Show, 


« Breake from thy Marble priſon,ſleepe no more 


In myrie darkenefie, hencefoorth I forbid chee 

To bathe in Lethe's muddy waves, aſcend 

As bright as _y from her Tsthons bed, 

And red with kiffes that have ſtain'd thy cheeke, 
Grow freſh againe :What ? is my power contemned? 
Doſt thou not hearc my call, whoſe power extends 

To blaſt the Boſome of our mother Earth? 

To remove heayens whole frame from off her hindges, 
As toreverle all Natues lawes ? Aſcend, © 
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Or I will call a band of Fories tborth, 
And allehe Torments wit of hell can fiame 
Shall torce thee Ups 


Enter Show whipt by two Furies, 


Show, O ſpare youttoo officious whips a white, - 
Give ſome imall reſpit to my panting limbs, 
L.ct me hayeleayero ſpeake,and truceto parlie, 
Whoſe powerfull yoyce hath forced me to ſalute 
This hated ayre! are not my paines ſuſficicnt, 
But you muſt corture me with the ſad remembrance 
Of my deſarrs, the Cauſes ofmy extle 2 
Prolog. This thy releaſe Iecke, I cometo file 
Thoſe heauy ſhackles from thy wearied limbes, 
And givethee leave to walkethe Stageagaine, 
As free as vertue : Burne thy withered Bayes, 
And withfreſh Lawrell crowne thy facred Temples, | 
Caſt off thy maske of darkenefſe, and appeare 
Asgloriousas thyifter Comedy, | 
But firſt with teares,wath off thar gviley Gnne,” 
Purge outtholc i1}-digefted dregges of wit, - F 
Thar uſetheir inkera blora fpotledie faine, : $ 
Le&'s have no.oneparticulat man traduc'd, * | 
Bur like a noble Eagle {eaze on'vice, '' :'- 14 
As ſhe flies bold andopen , ſpare the pesſons; 
Let us have ſimple mirth,and innocent laughter ; 
Sxcer ſmiling lips and ſuch as hideno fangs, 
No venemous biting teeth, or forked rongues, 
Then ſhall thy freedomebe reftor'd apaine, 
And ful! applauſe be wages of rhy paine. 
Show. Then from the depth of truth I here proteſt, 
I doe diſclaime all petulant hate and/malice, 
] will not touch fuch men as I know vicious, 


Much leſle che good : will not daze to fay, 
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And had no learningbur in's parſe;ns Officer 


a 


That ſuch a onepay/dfor his fellowſhip; 
Need fearethe fling of my detxa@tion, 
T'1l giveallleaverofill.their guts in quiet : 
I make no dangerous Almauacks, no gulls, 
No paſts with enyious Nees and biting Packets, 
You neednot feare this. Show,you thatare bad, 
It is no Parliament : you that nothing have 
Like Schollers,but h Wi and Qpwne, for me 
May paſle for good grand Sophies : all my skill - 
Shall beg but honeſt laughter and ſuch ſmiles 
As might becomea Caro : I ſhall give 
No caule to grieve, that once moreyet [I live, 
Prolog. Gor then and you Beadles of hell ayanr, 
Returnero your eternall plagues, 
E xeunt Furiez. 


Prolog, Heere,take theſe purer robes,and clad in theſe, 
Be thou all glorious and inſtru thy mirth 
With thy ſweet temper, whilit.my lelfe intreate 
Thy friends thax topg lamented thy fad fates, 
Toit and taſte,and co accept thy Cater, 
'ool 2; vine Wort < is! ' » Exit SboW., 


Prolog, Sitlerapd hearcand cenſurehe that will, 
T cometo haye.my mjrth approv'd, not skill ; 
Your laughter all ] bggge,and where you lec 
No jeft worth laughing ar, faith laugh at me, 


ARISTIPPVS, 
$2743; [ Enter Sibuplicin. 


> Ecundum gradum composſibilitatis + non ſecundum $7 a= 
I dam"idcompoiſibilitatis. What ſhould this Scots mcanc 
bykis poſſtbilitics & incompeoſibilities ? my Cooper, Rider, 


Thomas, ud Minſhew, are asfarre to ſecke as my {cltet not a 
| | | A3.. werd 


- i le EPI WRC CC D— 


—  ——__—__—___ —— —_— 


of comporſbilit as or incomporſcbilitas isthere; Well 1 know 
what Fl 7 Thave heard -p great Philoſopher ;PlI ery 
what he candoe ; They callhim Arifsppus, Ariftippus, A- 
ri/tippus: ſurea Philoſophers name; Bur they fay helics at the 
Dolphin, ard that me © inks is an ill hene; yerthey ſay too, 
the beſt Philoſophers ofthe towne neyer lye from thence - 

. they ſay cis a Taverne too; for my part I cannot tell, 1 know 
no part of the towne butthe Schooles and Arifories Well: 
bur finceT am comethus farre, T will euquire: for this ſame 
cemposſibilit as OL incomposſibilitas (iicks inmy ſtomacke. 
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Boy within, Anon, Anon Sir, 
Sim, What Philoſophy is this ? 
Knocks, 
Boy. Anon, Anon Sir. 
Enters, 
Boy. Pleaſe you ſeea Roome Sir? what would you hayc 
Sir? 
$:m9, Nothing but Arif:ppurs 
Boy. You Gall Sirs #'op 
Exit. 


Sim. What is this? the Dolphin ? now yerily it lookes 
like a Greene Fiſh : whar's yonder, Greeke too F Now ſurely 
itis the Philoſophers Motco : Hippathi-happathi, ant diſce, 
aut diſcede incontinenter, a very good disjundtions | 

Boy, A pinte of Ariſtipps tothe Barge, 
Enters, 

Boy. Heere Sir, | 

S$:9;. Ha what's this ? 

Boy, Did you not aske for Ar:ksppus Sir? 

Sim, The great Philoſopher tals come hither. 

Boy. Why,this is; Ariftippns. 

Sim. Verily then Ar:ſtsppus is duplew, N ominalis 65- Re? 
el: ; or elſe the Philoſopher lives like Diogenes in dolts :.the 
Prefidenx of Hegges- head Colledge : but ] meane one As 
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| beSchollersinche houſe, Pll ſendthem to you: Anon,-anon 


Sir, [ cannot be heere and there too, Anon anon Sir: | 

Sinep» This doy would haye bura fallacy upon mee, in 
interrogatione plurium;This boy isameere 4:imal,ha,ha,he, 
He has not ajot of Language in him more then Anon, anan 
Sir. OGigglelwicke, thou happy place of education / This: 
poore wretch knowes not «what a Philoſopher meanes. To: 
ice the fimpleneſſe of theſe people ; They doe eyery thing 
«zasc, and have notayot, not an inch of ww. 5} in them. O 
whar had become of mee, it I had not gone bare«foor ro mp» 
Preceptor,With a Satchell at my backe ? 


Enter two Schollers, 
Slaves are they that heape up mountaines, 
Still deſiring more and more, 
Still let's caroufe in Bacchus fountaines, 
Never dreaming tobe poore. 
Give us then a Cup of liquor, 
Full it #p unto.the bring, oath. s 
Foy then me thinkes my wits grow quicker, ws 
When my braines in liquor [wimme. 
Ha brave eAriflippas. 
Poxe of Ariſtotle and Plate, anda company of drie Raskalls: 
But hey brave eAriſtippur 
Sim. Cerainely,theſeare Ariftsppms his Schollers:Sir pray 
can you refolve me what is Gradus composſibulitaths? 
1 Schol, What ayles thou thou muſing man ? 
Diddle aiddle dew. 
2 Schol. Quench thy ſorrowes in a (anne; 
*Diddle diddle doee, 
Composſibilit as ? Why that's nothing man, when you ner 
drinke beyond your pocxlum neces/iratss, you are in grady in- 
#0mpo3/ibils toall good tellowſhip;Come, hang Scoras,wee'll 
lead youto Ariſftippus,onc Epitome of his in quert0,:s worth 
z volume of thelc Dances, [ 
See a Ly Sm} 
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Poanld Gratiarume But what Philoſophy doth hee xead, and 
what boures doth he keepe ? _*/ : 

xr. Noneat all preciſely, but indiftin@ly all: Night and 
day he powres foorth his inftru&tions,andfils you our of mca.- 
ſure. * 

2 Hce'll make the eyes of your underſtanding ſee doubis 
and teach youto ſpeake fluently, -and utter your ming: ii a- 
bundance, 

Sins, Hath he many Schollers, Sir? 

1 More chen all the Philoſophers in the Towne beſides, 
He never relts,bur is {till cal'd for. Ariſtipprs fayes one, 1. 
riftippus layes another : He 1s generally ask'd tor, yea, and by 
Doctors ſoinctimes, 

2 Andas merty aman, There can be no Feaſt, but hee 1+ 
ſent for ,and all the company arethe merrier tor him. 

3 Did you bur once heare him, you would lo love his 
company,you would never after endure to (tand alone, 

S:m. O pray helpe mc to the ſight ofhim, 

2 Wee will, brave boy : and when you have ſcene him, 
youle thinke your ſelfe-in another world, and ſcorne to bee 
your owne manany longer, 

Sims, But Ipray you at whatprice reads hee ? 

x Why truely his price hath beene raiſed of latezand his ye= 
ry name makes him the dearer, 

2 Adiligent Lecturer deſerves eight pencea pinte tuicion 2 
Nay,it you will learne any thing, Schollerſhips mult be paid 
for. Academicall Simony is lawtull : Nay did you ever heare 
ot a good preacher in a fat Benefice, unlefſe his purſe were 
the leaner for ic? Make much of him, for wee ſhall hayc nc 
':Rorc fuch in haſte, 


Enter Wilde-wan 


Sim, But who is this ? 
! The Vuiycrſitie Ramiſt, a Mault Heretique ; alias the 
Wilde- 


Gentlemen; you will binde nie to'thanke you in * 
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wilde-man that is pon madco ſee the daily reſort to Ari= 
ſtippm bur let us leave him:to his frenzies, OTF 


But come you Lads that loye Canary, 

Let vs have a made fegarie - 

Hether, hether, bether, hether, 

All goed-ſellowes flocke togetber, 3 
, "ON Exeunt 


IWilde-195, 


Praings, wits, ſenſes, all lic hence 2ler fooles livelimed in 
Cages: lamthe Wilde-man,and I will þe wilde : is this an 
z2erto be ina mans right wits, when the lawtull uſe of the 
chroztis ſo much negle&ted and (ſtrong drinke lies Gcke on 


his death. bed ? Tis aboyerhe patien;e ofa Malt-hore,to fee 


the contempt of Bariy, and nor ran mad Upon't, This is 
Aviſtippus, Ariſtippus, NoW 2 Diyell or cwo take his red 
nogd Philoſophy : Tis he, my beere, that has yowed thee to 
the Vinzoer-bortile ; bur I'll be revenced 2 when next T meet 
him.1'il cwiſt and ei ch his buſh-beard from his Taverne 
face :*Tisnot his hyparhie Happitbs cancary him our Let him 
Jooke to be foundler daſh'd by mee, then cyer hee was by 
Drawer for his impudence, Pll reach my Spaniſh Don # 
French tricke, 1'il either plague him witb a Poxe, or haye 
ſome Claret whore burne him for an heretique, and make 
him challenge acquaintance of Muld-Sacke : if he was not 
either lent hicher from the Britch Policique, or be not im. 
ployed by Spinelato ſeduce the Kings iawfull ſuby-&+ from 
their allegiance to firong Beere, let me hold up my hand ar 
the barre, and be hanged atmy Signe-poſt, it he had not a 
hand in the Powder. treaſon ! Well, I fay nothing, bur hee 
has blowne up good fore of men in his dayes, houſes and 
land and all. Ifrhey rake no order with him herc in the Vai-, 
verlity,the poore Country were as good nave the man inthe 
Moone tor their Paſtor, asa Scholler. They arcall ſoinfe. 


&tcd with Ar:iftippus his Arminianjime,they ga preach no 
| B Do- 
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DoAtine bur | Sacke indred Noſes. As forthe Wilde. mi 
they have made him horrie-madaſready, ro | 


_ Enter a fellow crying Wine pots. 


Heighday, there goes the Hunts up: this is the Mandrakes 
yoyce that undoe's me: you may heare himin faith, Thisis 
the Deyill of his that goes up and downe like a roumg 
Sheeps. head togather his pewter Library, Fll fir him 1 faith, 

| beats him, 

Now you Calves-skin impudence, I! threſh your Iacket, 

| beats him ont. 


Enter eAriſtippus and his tws Schollerr, 


Ariftip, What a coyl's heereÞ- what fellow*s that ? hee 
lookes like a mad hoof head of March beere that had run 
out,and threatned a dcjuge: whars hee ? 

1 O'tisthe Wilce-man fir / a zealous brother that ſtands 
up againſt the perſecution of Barly-broth,and will main. 
taive.it. a degree above the reputation of Aqua vite. 

2 T have heard him: ſweare by his hora oft ava, that Sacke 
and Roſa Solis is but water-grewell to it, 

W:1d, O art thou there, Saint Punſtan ? thou: haft done 
me, thou curſed Fryer Bacorgthou helliſh Aſ#1{i::bur 11] be 
reyenged upon thee,*Tisnor your Mephoftopholis, notany 
other ſpirits of Rubie or Carbuncle, thar.you can raiſe, nor 
your good father in law DoQtor Faxſtxs, that conjures fo 
many of us into your Wives Circle, that with all thejr Ma- 
eicke, he ſhall ſecure you from my-rage, you haue ſer a ſpeN 
tor any mans comming into my houle gow. 

Ariſt. Why, none of 'my credit hath choked up: your 
doores, 

/ilde-man. But thou haſt bewieched myrthreſhold,diſtur. 
bed my houſe, and I'll have thee hane'd in Gibbers tor mur- 
thering my Beerc 3 I't] have thee tryed by a [ury of Taptiers, 
and hang*tin Auon anon Sir, thou diſmall and diſaftrous 
Corurer, Arift, 
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Fairies to pinch you, & Elyes to moleſt you :has Robin 
Hook feltow troubled you fo muchoflate ?] ſcarce belerye ir, - © 
or I am ſure, ſince Iackeand Icametgtowne, your houſe” - 
hath not beene ſo much haunted, x - NOONE: 
Wilde-man.T'l! put out thineeyes, Dor Canario,ÞIl ſcratch —. 
thee co atomes, thou Spaniſh GuTman® oo 
Arif, It heand his Beere will not be quiet, draw um 
both @ur, Ee RE OE EN 
Filee-man. Y et I'll be revenged, you raskall, Ido not feere- 
che Spaniſh inquifition, I'll runnerothe Counſel], andbe. © 
tray thy villany ; Il! carry thee bound fora Traitor: but for 
you Sir, we hadtaken Cales,and might afterwards haye con. 
quered Libor, and Crv:lt, You notorious villaine, I knew ” 
thee for a Rogue at firſt, thy ruffe laok't ſo like the Moone 
Creſcent in 88. thy very breath 13 invincible, and ftinkesof 
an Armado, - 
Ariſt. Kicke him our of the preſence, his company will 
metamorphoſe us to balderdaſh, 
Wilde-man, Well Diogenes,you were beſt keepecloſe in 
our tubbe, ]'ll be reveng'd on you ; I'll complaine on you 
tor keeping ill houres, I ſuffer none after eight, by Saint 
Tohns, not [, 
I Scbol. Well Uomine, though the hora ofFava be not 
come,yet you may be gone, Kicks hims 
Exit, 


eAriſt, ComePupill, haye you any minde to ftudy my 
Philoſophy? 

Sim. Yes Mehercnle Sis, for I have alwaies accounted 
Philoſophy to be omnibus rebus ordine, natura, T emporez 
honere prixs ? and theſe Schoolmen have ſo puzled me, and 
my DiQtionaries, thatI deſpaire of underftanding them &ie 
ther 5 ſummo gradugor remifſo. lay ficke of an Hacceitas, 
a fortnight,aud could not ſleepe a wink for't ;therefore good 
Sirtcach me as owr%4wc ag you cati,and pray letit be (oncep- 
rs verbus and ex mente Phileſophr. . 

= Ariſt 
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Ari. 1 warratit thee a-go0od proficient, butere you can be 
admitted tomy LeAures, you muſt bEmarriculaced,and have 
your name recorded uy Flbo Academe. 
Sinp. Witch all myheart Sir, and roraliter, for T have ag 
reat a mind as pyareria prima tobe intormed with your in. 
{trufions.. 2 TIN 
.- Ariſt. Give him the oath, 
2 Schol, Lay your hand on the booke, 
. Sim, Will rams virtual ſerve the turne Sir 3 
2 Schol, No, it muſtbereale quid, + extra intellefnm, 
1 Sim, Well Sir,I will doit quoad potentiam cbedientialem 


® > 


Schol. Firſt, you muſt ſweare ro detend the honour of. 


Ariftippmgtothedifgrace of Brewers, Alewives & Tapfters, 
and profeſſe your (elfe a toe nominalts, to Mal:men, Taphtets, 
and red Lettice*, 
2 Schel, Kifſe rhe bookee« 
He drinker, 

1 Schol, Next, you ſhall ſweare to obſerve the cuſtomes 
and ordinances irftitured and ordained by an a& of Parlia- 
ment in the raigne of King S:gebery, for cheeſtabliſhing of 
good government in the ancicne foundation of A{iter Cals 
ledge. 

Schovl, Kifle the booke, 
Drirkes againe. 

Stm, I Sir, Secunaum veritatem imrinſecam, & #01 £« 
[MIKOCC, 

r-Schel, That you keepeall as ard meetings, raw priva- 
19,0 privatc houſes, Tuan pablirce inthe Dolphin'Schooles: 
chat you dilpure #n tenebrzc,yct be nor aſleepe ar reckonings? 
but abwaics and eyery where ſhew your {elfe ſ@diligent in 
drinking char the Progtor may hayenojult cauleroſuſpend 


_youfornegligenec.. 


2 Schol, Kiffe the booke, 
I Schol. Laſtly, that you never walke into the Towne, 
'withour your habit of dripking, the Fudling Cap, and ca- 
ting Hood ; eſpetially whenthereisa Convocation, and of 
all x Lew rake heed of running to thie'Aﬀſizes, © © 
| S119 
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Sins, x Ts this the end, T pray you Sir, isthisthe Far? 
T9) &© era, ' Fe "CIs 
2 Schol It is vit imam Sirs + 2 | Et / 
S:m. How pray you Sir, sntentione, Or executione?- £3 
1 Schol. E xec«t 5one that followes the Aſizes, FR BE. 5 
S1i99, Burt methinkes chere 15. one Scrupulum, it emes to... 
be ailus iHicitus, that we ſhould drinkefo much, it being. 
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larely forbidden,and therefore Contra formanm ftatuts, 

» Schol | but therefore you are ſworneto keepe cultomes; | 

NN 9n 0191190 ſecundum formam Natats. ks FEE : 
«Ar:ft, What. have you mnrolled him in Abo *haye you, 
fully admicted him into the ſociety, to bea meniberofthe 
boy Academick? ; 
Sim, Yea Sir,] am one of your Pupils now ,wnitate nune= 
rica, We have made an end of it, ſecundum ultmmun Come 
plementnm, 656 attualitatem. 
eAr:\t, Well then,giverhe artendance, 

Mo't orive audience, confiering how they thirſt after my 
Philotophie, | aminduced to ler youraſte the benefit ot my 
knowledge, which cannot bur pleaſe a judicious pallat * or 
che reſt, Texpell chem my Schoolcs, as firter ro heare Thales, 
and drinke Water, 

Sim, We will acrend Sir, and that bibulls anribus. 
Ariſt.The many erroursthat have crept into the ſcience, to 
diltra&t che curious Reader,are (prucg from no other caulcs, 
thenſ4'l Reere,and ſober fleepes ; whereas were the lauda. 
ble cyltomeof Sack« drinking berter Rudiced, we ſhould have 
fewer Gownes and more Schollers.. 
1 Schol, A good note, for we cannot fee wood tor trees, 
nor Scholler<tor Covwnes, 
eAvift. Now the whole Vaiverſitie 18 fill of your noneſt 
Fellowes, that breaking loole troma Yorkeſhire Beit: cy have 
walked to Cambridge with Satchels o.. their (houlders; 
theſe you ſhall have therr, ſtudy hard tor foure or five yecres, 
to rexrirne home more fooles then they came* the cenſo'1 
whereof is dripking Colledgtaplaſh,thar will lerthem have 
0 more ieddbng oh they fiz*;not a drop of wit more then 
5 We 
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theBurtler ſers on their heads, * 
2 Schol, 'Twere.charity in him to ſconce *um ſoundly; 


hey would havebur a pogre Quarrum elle. 


"5, Others there bethar ſpend cheir whole livesin - 


© thews,todicas wile as they were borne; who as they broughe 
- no Wit into the world, fo in honefty they will carry none out 


one.” Tis Beere thatdrownes the ſoules in their bodies : Hu- 


ſens Cakes, and Paix his Ale hath frothed their braines e - 


hence is the wholetribecontemned, every prentice can jeere 


- attheir brave Caſſockes, arid laugh the Velvet Capsout of 


countenance, 

1 Schol. And would it net anger a man of Areto bethe 
ſcorneof a whar lacke you Sir ? 

A rift. *Tis Beere that makes you fo ridiculous in all your 
behaviour : heace*comes the Brid-like fumpering at a Juſtice 
of peace his Table, and che not cating methodically, when 
being laughed ar, you ſhew your teeth, bluſh, ard exculc it 
With a Rhetoricall Hufteron Proteron. 

Sim. *Tis very true, I have donethe like my ſelfe, till I 
have had a diſgrace for my Mittimus, 

eAriſt, 'Tis Beerethat hath putrified our HorſemanſTiip, 
for thar you cannot ride to Ware, or to BarkeWway, but your 
Hackneyes ſides mutt witneſſe your journies. A Lawyers 
Clarke, oran Tnnesa Court Gentleman that hath been fed 
with falſe Latineand pudding pye, contemne you as if you 
had not learning enough to confutea Noverine nniverſie 

Sim. Per praſentes me Simplicium. 

Ariſt, If youdiſcourſe butalitcle while with acourtier, 
you preſently betray your learned [gnorance,anſwering him, 
neconcludes not Syllogiſtically, and asking him in what 
Mood and figure he ſpeakes in, asif Learning were not as 
much out of faſhion at Court,as clothes at Cambridge? Nor 
can you ettertaine diſcourſe with a Lady, without endange. 
ring the halfeof your Buttons ; all theſe, and a thouſand ſuch 
errors,are the triends of Beere,that nurie of Barbariſne, and 
foe to Philoſophy. 

Simp, Oh | am raviſhed withthis admirall Metaphyſicall 
OY LeAure 
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LeQure,ifever] drink Beere againe, ker me 1 
yer, or be powdred;up-in one of Zuchers barrels, pray lend 


methe booke againe, that { may forſweare it, Fie upon it, I - 
could love Sir G yles for preſenting thoſenotorious Alewives,.”: 
Oh, 4ri/tspprs, Ariſtippas,thou artequally divine -3 Sauxprn , 


9 inaxeſs, the oftly facher of Quodlibers,the Prince of For- 
malities, I aske my ſtarres whole influence doth goyerne' 
this orbem ſublnnaremghat I inay live with chee;and die like 
che royall Duke of Clarence, who was ſowſed up to immor- 
ealicy ina Bur of Malmeſey, | 

2 Schol, You intzrrupt him Sir,too much in his Le&ure, 
and prevent your eares of their happineſle, 

Sim, Oh heavens, I could heare him, ad eternitatems, and 
that,,am parte ante,quam a parte poſt.O proceed, proceed, 
thy inſtructions are mcere Orthodoxa!l, thy Philoſophy ca« 
nonicall, I will itudythy {c:eutiam both ſpeculativan & 
pradicams Pray let me once more toiſiveare the pollution of 
Beere, tor itis an abominable hereticke, I'Ilbe his perfect e- 
nemy, till I make him and bortle-Ale flic the Country. 

eAriſt, But Sacke isthe lite, ſoule,and ſpirits of a man, the 
fire which Promethens (tolegnot from [oves Kitchin, but his 
Waae-celler, to encreaſe the native hear and radicall inoy- 
ure, without which, we are ,but droufie dutt,or dead clay: 
this 1s Netbar,the very Nepenthe the gods were drunk with, 
cis this that gave Ganymede, beauty, Febe youth, to fowe 
his heaven and eteraity z doe you thinke fr;fforle dranke 
Perry, or P/ato Cyder? doe youthinke Alexander had ever 
conque;d the world, it he had bin fobere knew the force & 
yalour of Sacke, that it was the beſt armour,the belt encou. 
ragement, and that none could be a good Commander, ther 
was not double'drunke with wine and Aimbirior. 

I Schol, Onely heer's the difference 3: Ambition makes 
them riſe,and wine makes them tall, 

eArift, Theretore the Garrilons are all drinking Schooles, 
the Souldierstrained up to the muſtering of pewter pot 3 dai- 
ly, learaing to contemne death, by accuftoming to be dead. 


drunke : ſcarres doe not fo well become a Captaine, as _ 
| buacless 
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buncles, A red noſe is the race of 2 Serjeant Major, and 
they unworthy the place of Ancients thar have not pood.co. 


Tours, the beſt ſhotro be diſchardg'd is the Taverne bill, the 


beſt Alarum is the founding of healrhs, and the molt abſo- 
lute March is reeling, 
2 Schel, And the beſt Artillery yard is the Dolphig., 
Ariſtip, Thus you may eafily perceive, theprofir of Sack 
in military diſcipline, for chat it may juftlyſeemeto have ca- 
ktn the name of Sack from ſacking ot Cirics, 
$im, Oh wonderfull, wonder tull Philoſophie ! If I beea 
coward any longer,ler me ſweare a littlero drinke Sack,for ] 
will be as valautas any of the «nights Errant I petceive it 
Was Only culpa ignorantie not prane diſpoſitions that made 
nie a coward -but O Enthuſtaſtique, rare, Anyelicall Philoſo- 
phie, ] will be a ſou'q'cT, a Scholler, ar.d every thing, ] will 
hercafiet nec peccare in materia nec in forma, Becregraskally 
Beere was the firft parent of SophiNers, and thetaHacics; 
But proceed, my Pythagoras my ipſe dixir of Philoſophie, 
A rift , Next it 5 the only Elixar of Philoſophie,the very 
Philoſophcrs tore, able,it ltudied by a yong Heire, pweare 
rerum [pecies tochange hishovſe, lands,livngs, Tenewenrs, 
and Liveries into aur4ms potabile : So that though his Lord= 
ſhips bethe fewer for't, his manners ſhalbe the more ; whoſe 
Lands being diffolyed into Sack, muſt needs make his ſowle 
more capeable of divine meditation, he being almoſt in the 
ſtate of ſeparation, by being purg'd, and freed from 19 
much earth, | | 
2 Schel. Therefore why ſhould a man trouble himſelfc 
with ſo much earth2he isthe beſt Philoſopher, that can owg= 
114 ſua ſecum portare, 
riſtip, And ſince it is the nate of light things to at- 
end, wat better way,or more agrceing to nature can be in. 
vented, whereby we might aſcend to the height of know- 
ledge,then a light head ? A light head being as it were ailied 
with heaven,firſt found our, that the motion of rhe orbs was 
circularlike toits owne,which mor ons,refle Ariftotele,firft 
found that intelligence:ſo that ] conclude all twwtelligence,in. 
zellect, 
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cellc&, 21d urder ſtanding to be the invention of Sacke , and 
& light head ; what miſtsof errour had clouded Phileſophy, 
till che never ſufficiently praiſed Copernicns found out that the 
earth was mooyed, which he could never hays done , had hee 
not beene ivſtruQed by Sacke,and a light. head ? 

Sim, Hang methen, when I turnegraye, 

eAriftip. This isthe Philoſophy , the great Stagirite read 
co his Papill Alexander, wherein how great a jaw: rk hce 
was, I call the faith of Hiſtory to witneſſe, 

Simp. Tistrue, per fdemw Hiſtoricam,for I have read how 
When he had yanquiſhed the whole world indrinke, that he 
Wept there was no more to conquer. 

eAriftsp. Now,to make our demonſtration to prove, no 
Wine, no Philoſophy, is that admirable Axiome, 5m v1ns 
Peritas, and you know that Sacke and truth are the only Burs 
which Philoſophy aymes ar, 

1 Schol. And the Hogs. head is that patenus Democrits, 
from whence they might both be drawne, 

eAriftip. Sack, Clarret, Malmeſcy, White. wineand Hipo. 
Cras are your flye Predicables,and Tobacco your individuwms, 
your Money is your ſubftance, full cups your quanticy, good 
wine your quality, your Relation 15 in good company, your 
ation is beating, which produceth ano her predicament in 

the Drawers, cal'ed pafſion, your quando is midnight , your 
#b;, the Dolphin ; your ſir«s leaning ; your babitas caroufing, 
afterclaps are your poſt predicaments, your preorums breaking 
ot jelts; your poſteriorums,ot glafles; tallc bils are your falla- 
cies ; the ſhot is ſubri/ obief1o ; and the dilchargivg of it, is 
vera ſoletio ; (everall humors arc your moedes, ard figues, 
Where quaria fignra , Or gallons muſt not be neglected ; your 
drinking is Syllogilinc s where a Portle 15 the wraior terwin re ; 

and a pinte the wer 3 a qUArt che wedium ; beginning of 
healchs arcthe premiſes, aud pledging the concluſion, for it 

mult not be divided , Topicks or common places are the Ta 

yernes, and Hamon, Wolte, and Farlowes ate thethree bet 

Tutorsin che Vaiverfitiee, 


P S;wp. And if I benotentied, = haye my name ad miteed 
mto 
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:nco {ome of their Sookes, ter forma muſts bee beaten our of 


tice, 
Ariſtip. To pertwade the Vintner to-trufl you, is-paod 
Rhetorick , anc the beſt figure is. Syrechdeche, to pay:part 
for the whole ; to-driuke above meature, 18a Science beyond 
Geometry; talling backe.ward is (tar-gazing, andno Facebs 
Sraffe comparable toa Tobacco pipe; the {weet harmony of 
good-fellowfhip., with now and then adiſcord, is your ex. 
cellent muſicke; Sacke it fclfeis-your Grammar, ſobriety a 
meere ſoleciſniczand Latinezbe it erue or becit falle,a yery cud. 
gellto your Prs/cianus pares; the reckoning is Azichmertique 
enough, a reccipt of tu}l cups are the beſt phyſicke to procure 
yomir, and forgerting of debrs an art of memory , and heere 
you havean Ercacols perdia of Sciences, whoſe method being 
Circulat, can never beſo well leazned, as whet your head 
ruvnes round, 

Simp. If mine haveany other motion, it ſhall be preter na- 
thram, 1, and contra too, if I live :I bkethat arc of mulicke 
wondrous well, life is not life wichout it ; for whac is life bue 
an harmonious lefſon, play*d by the foule uponthe Organg 
of the body ? O witty ſentence | ] am- madalready , I fee the 
immortality, ha brave eAr:/tzppas: dut in Poetry, "tisthe ſole 
predominant quality , the fap andjuyce of a verſe, yea, the 
fpriny of the Mutes is the fountaine of Sacke, fortothinke 
Helicon a barrell of Beere, is as great a finne,as to call Pegaſus 
a Brewers horſe, | 

A riftip, 1 know, ſome of theſe halfe.penny Almanacke. mas 
kers doe not approve of enis Philotophy , but give you mott 
adominable counſell in their Beggers Rvymes., which you 
arc bound to beleeye as faithfully as thei: pic2iions of foule 
and faire weather,yon [hal heare ſome of ErraFaters Poetry. 

I wiſh you all carefully, 

Drmnke Sacke but fparingl, 

Spend your coyne thriftily, 

Keepe your health Warily, 

T ake heed of ehricty, 
Wine 14 4a" Nm), 


ws FAA i 6&6 .& am £©co@Oa —-.a a 2a  iO0©oiat _=_ RU” xy _Y}ÞR* 8” IE CEE 


4, 8 9. IS <, S a YL 


(17) 
Erod is ſobriety, 
Fly baths and Yenery, 

For your often —_ much crudities cauſe , by 'hin.. 
dring the courſe of mother Natureslawes , therefore he thar 
defirech to live till ORober, ought ro be drunke in Tuly :but T 
hold ittobe a great deale better that hee went to bed ſober. 
And let him alone, chouman in the Moone , yet had*ſt thou 
but read aleefe in this admired Author, this aureuw flumen, 
this torrens eloguentie thou would'(t have ſcorn'd to haye bin 
of the water-Pocts tribe , or Skelrons family , but thou halt 
never talicd better Nc Aar than out of Ferrers Waffaile. 
Bowle, which hath lo tyansformed him , that his eyes looke 
like two Tunnels , his noſe like a Fauflet with the Spicket 
our, and therefore continually dropping : the Almanacke- 
makers, and Phyficians are alike grand enemies of Sacke : as 
tor Phyſicians, being fooles , I cannot blame chem it they 
negle& Wine, and miniſter fimples, but if I meere with 
you, I'lceach you another receipt, 

Sim. Why,meet him Tutor? you may eaſily meet him. T 
know him Sir, <- cogmittone diſtmta, & confuſa,l Warrant 
you , doe you not ſmell him Tutor ? I know who made this 
Almanacke againſt. drinking Sacke ? ha Srroffe ? have I found 
you Srroffe ? you will ſhew your felfe,] fee , when all is dove, 
to be bur a Brewers Clarke, 

Ariſtip, But farre better ſpeakes the divine Ennis againſt 
your Ale, and Barly.broth, who knew roo tull well the 
yertue of Sacke, when Vanguam niſi potus ad arma profiluit 
dAicenda ; his veries are in Latine, but becaufe the audtence are 
Schollers , I have tranſlated chem inro Engliſh , that chey 
may be underſtood, Here,read them. 

1 Schol. There « adrinke made of the Stypiqn I. aks, 

Or elſe of the Waters the Furies ave make, 

No name there 1s bad enough by which it to call, 

But yet as I viſt it ts yeleped Alc; 

Men drinke ut thicke, and piſſe it out thin, 

Alickle filth by Saint Loy that it leaves within, 

Bus 1 of complettion am wondrous ſanguines 


(18) 
And Will love by th* Morrow a Cup of Wing, 
Toliwesn ders; Was ever my Wonne, . 
For I ws Eptcarus his owne ſonne, 
T hat held opinion, that pl.:umely delight 
Was vciy felrritre perfirc : 
A Bowl: of Fine ws Wondrous boone cheer t 
To mate on: blythe,buxonse,and daebenceve, 
"Twill g:vc me ſuch vnlony,and ſo much conrere, 
As cannot be found "twixt Hull and Carth1ge, 

Ariſtip. Bur above the wit of humanitie, the divine Urge 
nath extold che Encommm of Sack inthete Verics, 

2 Schol. Fill me a Bowle of Sack With Reſes crownas 
Filt to the brims, | have my templics bound 
V'Vith fiowrie Chapiets,and this day permait 
My Genim to be free, and frolique it ; 
Let me ar inke atepe: then fully Warmd With Fit, 
I'l chaunt F.neas praiſe,that every line 
Shall prove tmrnortall,tth my morft red Out 
Afelt into Verſes, and Nettar-like dijtelt ; 
I'm /zd,or dill,till Bowles brim-filld infule 
New life 1 menew fpurit in my Muſe : 
Bat once revin'd With Sact, pleaſing deſires 
In my child hood kindle ſuch afltve fires, 
T bat my 2747 PAIYES (eerie fied, my Wrink'd face 
Growne [moth as Hebes, youth, and beauties grace, 
To 97 ſprunke veines, freſh bleu and [bryit s bring, 
VY arme as the Surammer, fprigetful a: the Spring ; 
T hen ak the World is mine : Groekit 's poore, 
Compar'd With me. bew rich tht ackes wo more : 
Ard 7 un Sack have at, hich is to me 
Aly home,my life,health,Wealtb,and libertic, 
Theawave I conguer'd all, I holily dare 
Ay Trophies with the Pelcan youth compare, 
Him I Wil equall, 44 bs: [worg,my pen 
Ay conguer'd World of cares,his World of men, 
Doe nor, Atrides,Neftors ten deſere, 
But ten ſuch drivhers Mi that aged ſire, 


(19) 


His lreame cf hovied Wores flewed from the Wine, 
Ard Satke bis Conn/ell was, as be Was thine, 

Who ever purch-ft a rich Indian mine, 

But Bacchw f.r(f,nr d next the Spamſh wine 7 
Then fi my tewicgt bat of i ave ro moryows 
Kids Cares to ds | have cut lr amy ſorrow. 


Ariſlip. Tous refting inthe open of that admirable Pg. 

er, I meke thi» drougic of Sacke, this Lectures period, 
rp fe D:ixt, 
Simp, Uixi,doſt thou fay?T,and Il warcant thee the beſt 
Dixi n Cambridge: who would fit porn'g 07 the learned 
Barbaritne of the Schoolerren, that by cne of thy LeQuures 
might contute them all, pro & con? I begin cohare diſtin&i- 
On, - altualiter , e& habtualiter , yet a poxto fre, I cannor 
teaye them no principaliter , nec formatiter; yet | veg to 
loye the Foxe better than ſubtilneflz, O Tutor, Tutor, well 
might Foxe be a Colledge Porter , thar heermight oper the 
Gates to none but thy Pupils : come tellow Pupils, it I did 
not love you , I were azr1pua 15: goomes, and an ablirdity in 
the abflract ; Ler's praiſe, ler's priCtiſe, for 1] follow che 
fleps of my Tutor night and day : by this Sacke , I ſhall leave 
this Plulolophy : before I heard this LeQure, Parks his 
Here wasan Arsforle, in compariſon of me :I can laughto 
tinke what a fooliſh Simplicizy I was this morning, and 

' how learnedly 1 ſhall (leepe to night. ; 

1 Scho!. Sleeprto night! why 2 that's nopoint of your Phi- 
loſophy ; we mult fir up late and roarecill weerattle rhe Wel. 
kin ; Sleepe! what have wee to doe with deaths Carter-cou- 
fin ? dox you thinke Nature gave ftarres to fleepe by ? have 
you nct day enougs to fſleepein, but you muſt ſkepe inthe 
nichttoo 7 *cis 8n arrapt Paradox, 

Sim, A Paradox ? lect mee becramprt it] (leepe then , bur 
whar, muſt we flzepe in the daythes ? 

Scbel. Y:$,intke moraivg, 

Sim. And why in che morning ? 

2 Scbo!, Why, apoxe m_ morning, What have wee to 
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46e with the ſober time of the day ? 
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Sir, *'Tis true, I fee, we may learne ſomething of our fel- 
{ow Pupils : and what muſt wee doe now, fellow pupils ? 
What muſt wee doe now ? 

1 Schvl. Why? conferre our notes, 

Sim. Whatis that ? 

2 Schol. Why? conferring of notes, is drinking off cups, 
halte pots are ſaying of parts, andthe ſinging of Catches 1; 
our repetition, 

Sim. Fellow Pupill, I'l conferre anote with you. 

I Schol. Gramercy Brave Lad, and it's a good one,an excel. 
lent Criticiſme; 1 would not have Joſt ir for Eu/tathi,s and 
bis Biſhopricke , it's a generall wule, and- true withour ex, 
ception, 

Sim, Fellow Pupil, Fl conferre a note with you cov. 

2 Schel. Faith , let mee have it , let's ſhare and ſhare like 
boone Ruskals, 

Sim, T'l ay my part to you both, 

2 Schol, By my troth, and you haye 3 good memory, you 

aye con'd it quickly Sir, 

Sims. Bur what ſhall we have for geperitions now ? 

2 Schol. 1, what for repetitions ? 

1 Schol, Why the Catch againſt the Schoolemen, in praiſc 
Ot our Tutor Arsftippaut Can you ling Simplicins ? 

S1m. How begins it pray you? 

1 Scho!, Ariſtippus v better. 

Sim, O God Sir, whea | was in the Nate of 1ynorance, ] 
-on'd it without Booke, thinking it had beene a potion, 


eAr:iſippns w better 1n every letter, 
T han Fabey tbe Parifeenſir, 

T hen Scetus, Soncinas, and T bom as Aquinas, 
Or Gregory Gandgyenſis : 

Than Carden and Rams, than ald Paladaiiys, 
e-lbertus and Gabriella, "> 

T ban Pico Mercaths, or Sxaltger Natus, 
than Nipbus or Zabareila, 
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f{ortads, Tremvetns, Were focles ith Toligay, 
Zanaradus, and Will de Hales, 

33-ith Occham, 7avellus, and mad Algae 
Philoponns, and Natali; ; 

The (onciliator Wars but a meere prater, 
eAnd ſoWas A poltnarrs b 

fananras, Plotmus, the Dunce Fup bing; 
With Mafins, Savil, and Swarez, 

Fonſeca, Duranadns, Beeanns, tolanous, 
Percrtus, eAVvienture; 

Old T riſmegiftus, whoſe Volumes bave miſt +... 
eAmmonius, Bonaventure 

e WMirardnla, ( omes, With Proelus and Some:, 
And Gnide, the Carmelita : 

T he nominall Schooles,and the (olledge of fooles, 
No longer # my delighta : 

Hang Brirewood and Carter in Crakenthorps Garter, 
Let Keckerman too bemoane us, 

T'e be no more beaten, for greaſie Iacke Seaton, 
Or conuning of Sander ſonus. 

T he cenſure of Cat#'s, ſhall never emate ns, 
T heir froſty beards cannot nip us - 

Your Ale 15 too muddy. pood Satke is our ſtudy, 
Onr Tutor #8 eArifiippus. 


Enter the Wild-man, With two Brewer 1» 


Wildmasz. There they be, now for the valour of Brewers, 
knocke um foundIy , the old Rogue, that's hee, doc you nor 
ce him there ? founely, ſoundly, let him know what Cham. 
-i0125 good Beere has, | 


They beat ont Ariftiopus 31d the 
ScbeRery, 


tus knges 
Pots, 


Ie finds 
empty 
Paperte 
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> VFYilde-man ſolun 


Now let them know that Beere istoo firong for thew, 
nd let me be hang'd, ifeycr ] be milder to ſuchRaſcals, they 
(hall find theſe bur Rale courtefhes, How now? what's here? 
the learned Library, the Philoſophicall yolumes :theſe are 
the bookes of the blacke- Art; I hate chem worſe then Bekar- 
vine, the golden Legend, or the Turkiſh Alcharen, I wender 
what vyertue is in this pewter. faced Author , that it ſhould 
make cycry one fall into love witk it fo deepely: Pitiy if I 
can find any Philtrymw,any leyc-porion in't : by my Domrre 
rot a drop;O fault wws ing enium bominumto delight in ſuch vas 
niries ! Suretheſeare Comments upon Tobacco, dry and juice. 
lefſe yanitics, 1'll cry againe, by my bona fide, but this deth 
rcl1Þþ ſome learning, fill berter, an adourable witty rogue, a 
very Raſh, J 1 turne anether leafe:(till better, has he any more 
Authors like this 2 what's hece, Ar:fippas ?a moſt incompa. 
rable Author, O Bodly, Bealy, thou haſt not ſuch a booke im 
all rhy Library , heer's ene line worth the whole Uarican, 
O Ariftippas, would my braines had beene brokenout when 
[ brocheq thy hog(-head ; O curſt Brewers, and moſt accur- 
kd am I. to wrong fo learned a Philoſopher as £Ariftippns ! 
what pmnance is enough to cleare me_from this impardona. 
ble oficnce? twenty purgations are too little ; ÞI fuck up all 
my Bcere in Toalts toappeaſe him, and afterwards live by 
wy Wife and Hackneyes, Oh, thatl had never undertooke 
chis {Filing of Becre , I might have Kept my houſe with Fel. 
lowes Commons , and never bave come to this: But nowTI 
arm a Wilde-man, and my houſe a Bedlam: CAriftippas, A- 


riftippus, Ariftippus ? 
Enter Alcdico de Campee 


«Hedico, How now neighbour wild. man ? 
FVilde-was, O Ariflippns, driffippns, Whor ſhall I doc 
for thee, Arifbippare 
Mfedies. 
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AM edico, What exrafie is this ? ; 

Wilde-man: O cAriſftippmy Ariftippms, What ſhall I doe 
for thee, Ariſtippus ? | 

Medico, Why neighbour Wilde-man, diſcloſe your 
griefesto me, I am a Surgeon,ard perchance may cure um, 

Wilde-mane O cry you mercy, you, are the welcommeſt 
man on carth, Sic Signor 7edico deegmpo, the welcommeſt 
man living, the only man I could have wilhed for,O Ar:ſtipe 
pris, Ariftippus 

Medico. Why what's the matter , neighbour? OT heare 
he has ſeduced away your Pariſhioners , isthis the cauſe of 
your Lamencation ? | | 

Wildeznan. O no Sir, learned Philoſopher , one thacT 
love with my ſoule : but in my rage I cannox cell you Sir,*cis 
a diſmall talc, the ſharpeſt Razor in your ſhop would turne 
edge af it, 

Atedice, Never fearcit,] have one was ſent from a. 
faith 1 cannot thinke on*s name, a great Emperour , hee that 
J did the great” cure on, you have heard on'c I am ſure : I er. 
ched his head from China, after ir had beene there a fort- 
night buried, and fer it on his ſhoulders againe , and made 
him as lively , as ever I ſaw him in my life; and yet ro ſee T 
ſhould not thinke on*'s name, OT have it now, Preſter Tohn 
2/pox on'c, Prefer John, 'twas hee, hee, Ifaith, *cwas Prefter 
7ohn ;T might have had his daughter if I had nor been a foole ; 
and have liy'd like a Prince all the daics of my-life;; nay, and 
perchance haye inhericed the Crowne after his death ; bura 
pox otr't , herlips were too thicke tor me , and that I ſhould 
not thinkeon Preſter lohn, | 

Wilde-man.O Ariſtippm, Ariſtippms,poxc on your Preſter 
Toh: Sir,will you thinke on. e17iftippas ? 

Aed. What hould I dope with him ? | 

Wilde-man, Why?in my rage Sir,I bave almoſt killed hity, 
and now would have you cure him in ſober ſadneſſe, 

eZfedico. Why ,call him out Sir... 
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Enter Simplicins. 


1Wilae-man, Sir, yonder comes one of his pupils, 

Adedicor, Salve M. Simplicius. 

Simp, Salve me ;*cis but a Surgeons complement, S;gnior 
Adedico de campo ; but you are welcome Sir,my Tutor wants 
helpe, Are you there, you V/Fuebaugh Raſcall, with your Aſe- 
theglin juyce?T'll teach you'Sir,cobreakea Philoſophers pate; 
T'll make you leaye your diſtinions as well as I have done. 

wilde-man. O pardon,pardon me, I repent Sir heartily,O 
Ariſtippus, Ariſtippns,1 have broken thy head, Ariftippus, 
bur 111 givc thee a plailter, Ars ſtippus + Ariſtsppus, 

«Hed. I pray Sir bring him outin his Chaing and ifthe 
houſe can furniſh you with Barbers proviſion, ler all bee in 
readineſle, 

E xit S1mplicius. 
 Wilde-marn, Pray Sir, dRe-you chinke yau can cure ham ? 
eMedico, Him ? why neighbour, doc you not remember 
the Thumbe ? 

wildeway. Whatof the Thumbe ? I have not heard of i 
as yet Sir. 

AMedico, Why the Thumbe, the Thumbe, doe you not 
know the cure of the Thumbe ? '7 

Wilde-man. No Sir, but I pray tell the cure of the Thumbe, 
doe you ſtill rememberr,Su?; - PT 0Y 

Medice, Remember't?{,and perfe&tly, I have itat my fin« 

ers end;and thus it is. T wo Gentlemen were fighting , one 
PR his Thumbe, I'by chance comming by, tooke it up, put it 
in my pocket ; ſome two moneths after , 1neeting the Gentle= 
man, fer on his Thumbeagaine; and if he were now in Cans- 
bridge, 1 could have his hand to ſhew for'c: why did you ne'r 
heare. of the Thumbe Sir? *cis ſtrange you neyep- heard mee 
ſpeake ofthe Thumbe,Sig, 
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Enter three Schollers bringing forth Ariſtippis 


in his Chaire. 


x Schol, Signior de Medico Campo, if you have any art or 
kill, ſhew it now, you neyer had a more deſerving Patient, 

AMedico, Yet] have had many and royall ones too; I have 
done many Cures beyond Seas, that will not be beleeyed in 
Evgland, 

2 Schol; Very likely ſo,and Cures in England, that will nor 
be beleeved beyond ſeas, nor hare neither, for in this kind, halfe 
the'world are infidels, 

A4edico, The great Turke can witneffe, I am ſure, the eyes 
that he weares, are of my making. | | 

1 Schol, Hee was then an cye-witneſſe , but { hope hee 
weares ſpectacles, S;gnior. 

AMedico, Why,wor't you beleeve it ? why TI tell you T atn 
able to ay'r, I ſaw'r, I law't my ſelfe,I curd the King of Po- 
land ofa Wart on's noſe, and Bethlem-Gabor of a Ring- 
WOrmes 

I Schol. The one with raw Beefe, and the other with Inkes 
hornes, 

Atedico. Poxeof your old Wives medicines, the worſt of 
mine Tpgredients is an Vnicernes hone, and aBezars ftone : 
Raw Beefe and Inkehornes ! Why, 1 cur'd Sheyley in the 
Grand Sophies Court in Perſia , when hee had binewice ſhot 
through with ordnance, and had two bullets in each thigh, 
and ſo quickly, that hee was able atnightro lie with his wife 
the Sophies Necce, and beget a whole Church of Chriſtiane 

and could this haye beenz done with Raw Beefe and Inke- 
hornes ? 

Sim, No ſure, this could not have beene done without 
Egges and Greene-fauce, oc an Oatmeale poultice atleaft, 

eHedico. The King of Ruſſia had dyed of the wormes, 
bur for a powder ] ſent him, 

2 Schol. Some of that you meane, that ſtucke on the bul- 
lt which you tooke out of Sherleyes leggess 
ne wo rg re nM, Dz Aedicos 


'S ; PR 7» 
# 


AXedico, Tn the fiege of Oftend, 1 gave the Dutchefſe of 
Anſ*ria a receipt to keepe her Fmocke from being animaced, 
v.hen ſhe had not ſhifted it of a twelve moneth. 

7 Schol. Beleeye meeand that was a Cure beyond Scopgin: 
Fleas, 

Aledics, Tamable by the vertue of ane Salye, to heale al! 
th: woundsand breaches in Bohemia. 

2 Schol, ],ard cloze up the Bung-holc in the great Tub at 
Fleialebergh , 1 warrant you. 

Medico, 1 curd the ſtate of Venice of a Dropſie,the Low. 
Countries ofa Lethargie, and ifir had notbeen treaſon, I had 
cur'd the Fiſtula, that it ſhould have dioptno more then your 
noſe. By ore Dramme on a-knives point, I reflored Aſarſ- 
field to his full fttrenoth and forces, when hee had no men left, 
but was onely skin and bones. IT made an Arme for Brun/* 
wicke, With logrcatart and vkill, as nature her ſelfe could not 
have n.cnded it 5 which had jtnotcome trog late and after his 
death, would haye done him as much ſervice asthat which 
W2S ſhor off, 

2 Schol, Ieafily belceve that I faith, 

Atedico, Tcould makea Purgation, thar ſhould fo fcoure 
the Seas, that never a Dxzxkerks durſt ſhew his head, 

. .I,Schol, By my faith, and that would be a good State. 
Gliſer. 

Aedico, I have doneas great wond:rs as theſe, when [ 
extracted as much chaſtity from a Sanctimony iv the Engliſh 
Nunnery, as cur'dthe Pope of his lecheric, 

' 2. Ssbol. And yet had as much Jeft, as ſery'd five Cardinals 
on Feaſting-dayes, 

Atedico, Andthere wasno man in the Realme of France, 
either French. or Spaniſh or Italian Doftors, but wy lelfe, 
that durft undertaxethe King of Fraxce his Cornes, and after- 
wards having cur'd him, Idranke a health to him, 

Stimz, Would we had the pledging orr, O happy man that 
:1alt conferreda note with the King of France ! 

Medico. And doe you ſeeme to miſdoubt my kill, and 
izxake of my Art with ifs andands? Doe youtake mee for 
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2 Mountebank ?and hath mine ewne tongue beene (fo ſilent 
in my praiſe, that you haye not heard of my skill ? 

2 Schol, No, pardon us Signior, onely the danger our Tu- 
tor is in, makes us ſo ſuſvitious ; wee know your skill,Sir, wee 
have heard Spaize and your owne tongue ſpeake loud or't, 
we know beſides char, you areatraveller, and therefore give 
you leave to relate your words with authority. 

e Med. Danger? what danger canthere be, when I am his 
Surgeon ? 

I Schol, His head Sir is ſo wondrouſly bruiſed, *tis almoſt 
palt cure, 

Ated, Why, what if he had never an head ? am not f able 
to make him one ? or if it were beaten to atomes, I could {cc 
itrogether,as perfectly as in the wombe, 

Wild. Beleeve me neighbour, burthat would be as 
a wonder, asthe Thuinbe, or Prefter Fohns head: 

Med. why ? ['ll tell you Sir , what 1 did, a farre greater 
wonder chen any of thelc, I was a Travailer. 

2 Scho/!, There isno fuch great wonder in that , but what 
mzy be beleeved, | 

Med, And another friend of minetrayailed with me, and 
to be ſhort , T came into the Country of Cannibals, where 
mifſing my friend, I ranto ſeeke him, and came az laft into a 
Land where ] ſaw a company feeding on him, they had eaten 
halfe of him, I was very penſfive at his misfortune, or rather 

mine z at lat I bethought mee of a powder that [ had about 
me, | pur ir into their wine, they had no ſoonerdranke of it, 
but they preſently diſgorged their ſtomacks, and fell aſleepe ; 
I Sir gathered up the miſcrable morſells of my friend, placed 
them together, and reſtored himco be a perfe&t man againe ; 
and ifhe were here (Hl! alive, hee were able ro witnefle it him= 
ſelfe, and doe you thiuke I cannot curea ten-groats dammage, 
or acracke Crowne? 

I Schol, Good Signior, mike no ſuch delay, cure him, 
and haye one wonder more to fill up your Legend. 

Medico, Here hold the Baſon, youthe Napkins, and you 
M. S:mplicixa the Boxes,how ſhall wedae to lay his feet up- 
2s - |... on? 
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on ? By my troth, Sir, he is wonderfully hurt, his p;e mater 1 
perceive iscleane our of joint; of the 20.þones of the Cranium, 
there is but three oaely whole , the reſt are miſerably cruſhed 
and broken, and two of his Sxtwres are cleane periſhed, onely 
the S.zgirall remaines free from yiolence ; the foure Tynicates 
of his cyes are thred-bare, the AZeninx of his care is like a cut 
Drumme, and the hammer's loſt : there is not a Carrilago in 
his head worth three pence, the top of his Noſe is droptaway, 
there is not a Aſnskle lett in the Cavities of his Noſtrils ; his 
dentes molares are paſt grinding, his Pafet is loſt, and with ir 
his gurgalio ; yet if he can ſwallow , I warrant his drinking 
fate : helpe, open his mouth, So,fo, his throat is ſound ; hee's 
well, I warrant you ; now give him a cup of Sack: ſo, It me 
chafc his Temples; pur this powder into another glaſſe of Sack, 
and my life forhis,he isas ſound as the beſt of us all: let downe 
his legges. How doe you, Sir ? | 
eAriſity. Why,as young asthe Morning,all life,and foule, 
not a drainme of body; I am newly come back from Hell,and 
have ſcene ſo many of my acquaintance there, that I wonder 
whoſe Art hath reſtored meroJite againe, 
1 Schol,. The Catholique Biſhop of Barbers,the yery Me- 
tropolitan of Surgeons,Seignior de Medico ('ampe, 

2 Schol. Onethat hath ingroſs'd all Artsto himlelfe, as if 
he had the Monopoly, 

I Schol. The onely Hoſpitall of ſoares, 

2 Schel. And Spittle. houſe of infirmities,Seignior de Me» 
g1c0 Campoe 

1 Schol. Onethat is able to undoe the Company of Barber. 

Surgeons, and Colledge of Phyſicians, by making all diſeaſes 
fAlye the Countrey, 
* 2 Schol. Yea, he isable to give his skill to whom hepleaſe, 
| by Ac of deed,or bequeath it by Legacy,but he is determined 
as yet to entaile it to his heires males for ever. 

1 Schol. Sir, death it ſelfedares not anger him, for feare he 
ſhould begger the Sextons, by ſuffering no Graye to be made; 
he can chuſe whether any ſhall dye or no. 

2 Sshol, And he do'st with ſuch celeritic, that a hundred 
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Peeces of Ordnance in a pitch'd field "could not ina whole 


. day make worke cnough co imploy himan houre ; you owe 


him your life Sir, 'Ilaffure you, 

Ariſtip.. Sir,] doe owe you my life, and all thatis mine ; 
thinke ot any thing thar lyeth inthe compaſſe of my Philo. 
ſ(ophy,and*tis your own*, 

Med, I have gold enough Sir, and Philoſophy 'cnough, 
for my houſe ispaved with Philoſophers ſtones, mine onely 
deſire is,that you forgive the rage of this Wilde-man, who is 
heartily ſorry for his offence to you. 

Wilde. O reverend Philoſopher, and Alchymy of ynder- 
ſtanding, thou very Sack of Sciences, thou noble Spaniard, 
thou Catholique Monarch of Wines, Archduke of Canary, 
Emperour of the facred Sherry, pardon me, pardon my rudc- 
nefle, and I will forſweare that Dutch herefie of Engliſh 
Beere, and the witchcraft of A4:daletons water, T'Il rurne my 
ſelfe into a Gowne, and bea profeſt diſciple of A riflippus. 

Ariſtip, Give him a Gowne then,ere we admit him to our 
Le&ure hereafter, Now noble Signior X/edico de Campo, if 
you will walke in,let'sbe very joviall and merry , 'tis my (e. 
cond birth. day, let's in, and drinkea health tothe company, 
We care not for money, riches,or wealth, 

Old Sack ts our money, old Sack s our health. 

Then let's flocke hither 

Like Biras of a feather. 

To arinke, to fling, 
To laugh and ſing, | 
Conferring our notes together, 
Conferring our notes together. 
Come let us laugh, les us drinke, let us ſings 
T he Winter With us is as good as the Spring, 
We care not a feather 
For Wind, or for weather, 
But night and day 
"We (port and play, 
Conferring oxr mates together, 
Conferring our notes together 
Simp, 


Q 


Simp, Heark,they are drinking your healths, within, and 1 
mult haye it too, I am onely left here to offer my ſupplicar to 
you, that my grace may paſſe, and then if T may but com 
mence in your approbation , I willtake adegree indrinking ; 
ard becauſe am turn'da jouiall mad raskall, I have a greac 
deſire ro bea Midſummer Batchelor, I was onely ſtay'dea 
aske yourlcayesto goe out, 7 


Exit; 
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ninetic nine Muſes , that for the bencfit of 
this Royall Vniyerfitic, I have ſtrodled o.. 
yer three of the terreſtriall Globes with 
my Geometrical! rambling, viz. the 4/74 
SEA |. of the Dolphin,the ,£frique of the Role, 

No IET SO ' the Americe of the Mitre, beſides the 
terra sncoguita of many an Alc. houſe, And all for your ſakes, 
whom I know to be the divine Brats of Hel:con , the lawfull 
begotten Baſtards of the thrice three Siſters, the learned Fillys 
toales to Mounfieur Pegaſus, Arch. hackney to the ſtudents of 
DP arnafies.:;Therefore 1 charge you by the ſeyen deadly Scien. 
ces, which you more ſtudic - the three and foure liberall 
Hnnes, that your ha, ha, he's may be recompence of my ridi- 
culous endeavours, 

I have beene long in travell ; bur if your laughter give my 
Embryon jcRs-but ſafe deliverance, I dare maintaine-it in the 
throat of Eorope, leronyme rifing from his naked bed, was not 
{o good a Midwife, 


E But 


But ] ſce yon hayea great deſire co know what profeſſion I 
am of : ſirft, therefore heare whar J am nor. Iam nota Law- 
yer, for I hope you ſee no Buckram-honefty about me , ani i 
{weare by theſe fweer lips, my breath ſtinkes nor of any Stare 
ations: Tam no forldier , although my heeles be berter than 
my hands ; by the whips of £Aars and Bellor:2, I could rever 
endure the ſmcll of Salt. Petcr,ſince the lalt Gunpowder Trea- 
ſon ; the voice of a Mandrake to me, is tyrceter Muſicke than 
thoſe Maximes of Warres , thoſe terrible Camions : 1 2m no 
Towneſ-man,unlcfſe there be rutting iv Cambridgesfor you fte 
my head without hornes : I am no Alderinangfor ] i true 
Engliſh : I am no Tuftice of Peace, forl {weare by the honeſty 
of 8 e Mittimm, the venerable Bench never kift my worſhip. 
full Buttocks : Tam no Alchymilt; forthough I aim poore I 
have not broke out my braines againſt the Philolophers ſtone x. 
I am no Lord; and yet me thinks I ſhould,tor T haye no lands: 
T am no Knight, and yet I have ascmpric pockets as the prow- 
deſt of them all: I am no Landlord, but to Tenants at will : T 
am no Innes of Court Gentleman, for 1 have nor beene ſtewed 
throughly at the Temple, thoug - Thave beene halfe codled ar 
Cambridge: Now doe you expe& that I ſhould fay Lam a 
Scholler ; but Ichanke my ftarres, have more wit than fo : 
why, lam not mad yet ? F hope my better Gen; will fhield 
me from athred. bare blacke Cloake, it lookes like a piece of 
Beelzebnb; Lirerie. A Scholler ? What ? I doe not meane my 
braines ſhould drop throveghmy Noſe : no; if I'was what Þ 
wiſh, I could buc hope'to be+ bur Tam a noble, generous, un. 
derftanding, royall ,magnificear, religious ,heroical!l,and thrice- 
illuſtrious Pedler, | 

But what is a Pedler? why, what's that to you >yer for the 
fatisfation of him whom F moſt reſpe&,niy righthonourable 
felfe; I will define him, 

A Pedlerisan /ndividunm vagum, or the Primum mobile 
of Tradeſ.men, a walking Burſe,or mevyeable Exchange,a $o0- 
craticall Citizen of the yalt Vniverſe,ora peripareticallTournys 
man , that like another e Felas carries his heavenly Shop on's 
fhoulders, T | f 
Fg 
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1 aws a Pedler, and ] ſell my Were 
T bis brave Saint Baxthol, or Sturbridge Faire, 
T1 ſel all for langhter, that's all my gaines, 
Such Chapmen be lang ht at for their paines. 
(ome buy my Wits which I bave hither brought, 
For Wit « never good toll it be bought ; 
Let me not beare all backe,buy ſame the while, 
If lanughterbe too deare,tak' for a ſmile; 
My trade us iefting now,or quible ſpeaking, 
Strange trade you ſay, forts ſet up with breaking? 
Aly Shop and I, am all at your command, 
For lawful! Engl:fh lang hter paid at hand, 
NN. ow will 1 truſt no wore, :t Were in vaine 
T obreakg, and make a (raddocke of my braine - 
Halfe have not paid me yet, firſt there « ane 
Owes me a quart for bis declamation, 
eAnothers morning draught, ic not yet paid 
For foure Epiſtles at the cle50n made, 
Nor dare } crofſe lin Who do's owe az yet 
T three ells of jeſfts to line Priorums Wit. 
But here's a Eourtier bas ſo long abill, 
*T wil fright bim to behald is, yet T will 
Relate the ſummes : Item, he owes me firſt, 


| For an lnprimis: but What grieves me worſt 


eA dainty Epigram on bis Spaniel: taile 
Coft me an honre, beſides five pots of Ale. 
Jeem an Avagram on his Mifiris name, 
Item che ſpeech herewith be courts bus Dare, 
eArd an old blubber'd ſcowling Elegy 
F pon bis e Maſters Dogs ſad exequy, 
Nor can I yet the time divefHy gatber, 
When I Was paid for an Epitaph on's Father, 
Beſides he never yet gave me content 
For the new c of *s laft Complement, 
Should I ſpe wr #/ "7 bus prasſes 
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T ne total ſumme #, What he thinke,ox ſages, 

] will not let yau runne ſo much o'th' ſcore, 

Peore Duck- Lane braines,truſt me, 'l truſt no more ; 
Shall's ieſt for noug ht, bave you all conſcience loſt ? 
Or doe you thinke our Sacke did nothing coft ? 
Well, then it muſt be done as T have ſard, 

. I needes muſt be With preſent Langhter paid : 

Jama free-man, for by this ſwecr Rbyme, 

T he fellowes know I have ſecnr'd the time; 

Yet if you pleaſe to grace my poore adventures, 

I's bound to you in more than ten Indenturese 


But a pox on Skelters furie, He open my Shop in honeſter 
Prote ; and fir}, Gentlemen, ]'l ſhew you halte a dozen of in- 
| comparable Poynts. 
I would give you the definition of Poynts, but that I thinke; 
101 have chem at your fingers ends; yer for. your berter-un=., 
dceiſtanding, 42 d” 
A Poynt is no body, a common tearme, anextreme friend 
of a good mans longitude, whoſe center and circumference 
j9ync in ore diametricall oppoſition ro.yourequilaterall Dau. 
. diets, or equicrurall Breeches 2 but to ſpeake-to the: Poynt, 
though not tothe purpoſe : 
1 The firſt Poynt.is a Poynt of honeſty, but is almoſt worue 
our,and has never beene in requeſt ſtuce Trunk. Hoſe and Code 
peece-breeches went out of faſhion; ivs-made- of ſimplicitie 
Ribbon, and tagged with plaine dealivg:if there beany knaves 
among you, (as | hope you arenot all tooles) faith buy this 
Poynt of honeſty ; and the beſt uſe you caiy pur it'to, is to rye 
the band of affeion: but I fearehis Point will find no Chap. 
4 man, ſome of you had rather ſel}, chan with: Dexoſtenes buy 
l honeſty at ſo dearea rate; 6h, I could:with that the Breeches of 
vg! Bowſers,Stewards, Taxors,Receivers,and Auditors weretruſled 
with theſe honefty-Poynes; but ſome will not be tyedco it: bur 
hiſt T owp,ic is dangerous untrufſivg the rime. > > 3.51.1 \ — Y 
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2 The next is a point of Knavery, but T have enow 0 
them already, yet becauſe [am loath to carry mine any longer 
about me, who gives me moſt, ſhall rakeir, and the divell give 
him good on't, this point 15 cue out of villanous Sheepe-skin 
parchment ina Sctiveners Shop, tago'd with the gold of a 
Ring, which the Pillory robb'd him of, when it borrow- 
ed his cares, ifhe do but faften this to the new Doublet of a 
yong Squire ,.it will make him grow fo corpulentin the mid- 
dle,thar there will be nothing but Waſte :chispoint of Kna- 
very has bina man in his daies, and the beſt of the Pariſh, 
fourteene of them goe to our Bakers dozen, 

The definition of him may bethis:a point of Knavery, is 
an occult quality eyed ona riding knot, the better toplay taſt 
and looſe, he was borne in Buckram, h'as runne through all 
offices inthe Pariſh, and now (tands to be Preſident of Bride. 
well, where] leaye him, hoping to ſee him truf{'d ar Ti- 
burne. 

3 Amongſt all my points , a point of ignorance isthe very 
Alderman of thedozen, This isthe riche(t point in my packe, 
and js never out of faſhion at Innes of court ; if you buy this 
point you are arrant fooles, for Pl give you this gift, char you 
ſhall have it in ſpight of your tcerhs, . 

4 The next jsa point of good manners, that has bcene 
long loſt amongſt a cxoud of clownes , becauſe it was onely 
in faſk;ion on this fide T revt. 

This poivt is almoſt found in our Colledge , and 7 thavke 
the heavens fort, it begins to be tagg'd with Latine , it hath - 
beene much defl'd, bur Ihope to fee itcleane walh't away 
with the ſope of good gavernment,. . _..... 

This point, to give you alittle inckling of it, begins from 
the due obſcryance of a Freſh.manto Sophiſters, and there it 
ends with a cede maioribus, 

5 Next point is a point of falſe dodrine , ſnatch'd from 
the codpeece ofa lon. -winded Puritan , the breathof ,4r- 
miniys will rotin him, Tag him with a piece of Apocrypha, 
and he bxeaks in ſunder , trufſe him to the Surpleſſe , and his 

ny Ky Brecches 


Breeches will preſeutly fall downe with che thought of the 
W hore of Babylon, 

He bates uvitie and Church.diſcipline fo farre,that you can. 
not tye a true-loyes knot on him; cur off his tags, and hee will 
make exccllent firings for a Genews Bible: I would haye theſe 
Points anathematized from all the religious Breeches in the 
company ; *tis made of a dangerous tubborne Leacher, tagg'd 
at one cnd with ſelfe.conceir, atthe other with wilfull opini- 
on ; this Point is fir for no ſervice, but L«cifers Cacorruces : 
Bur why talke 1 ſo long of this Point , ic is pittic it is not 
licenſed. | 

6 If you like my Points, why doe you not buy ? 1f you 
would have a more full point, I can furniſh you with a period: 
I have a Parenthefis(but that may be lefr out)T know not how 
you affe& thoſe points; but] love them fo well, chat I grieve 
at the ignorance of my infancie, when my moſt audacious Toes 


] 


dusſt play at ſpurne-point, 


Who will not pitty Points, When each mar ſees 
T o begging they are falne upon their knees ? 

T hexgh I beg prtty,think [ do not feare . 
Cenſuring Critickg helps, no point Adonuſicr : 

If you hate Points, and theſe like merry ſpeeches, 
You may want Points for to trufſe up your Breeches. 
And from the cloſe-ftoole may he never move, 

T hat hating Paints,doth claſps and keepers leve ; 
But if my points have heere at alt offended, 

Fle tell you a way how all may be amended: 

Speake to the Point and that ſhall anfwer friend, 
All is not worth a point, anathere's an ends 
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7 tent the Pedler brought farth a 
Looking-Glaſſe, 


- 


The next isa Looking. Glaſſe, but J'I put it up againe z tor 
T dare not be ſo bold as to ſhew ſome.of you yourowne faces: 
yet [ will,becauſe it hath rage operations,viz, 

Tfacracke Chamber-maid drefſe her ſeite by this Looking- 
Glaſle, ſhee ſhall dreame the rexe nighe of kifſing her Lord, or 
making her Miftrefſe a ſhee Cuckold,and ſhall marry a Chap- 
lio,the next Living that falls, 

Ifaſtale Comt-Lad y lookeon this RefleRion,flice may tte 
her old face through her new Completion, 

An Vlurer cannot fee his conſcience in it, nor a Scrivener 
his cates, | 

If a Towneſ-man peepe into it, his Aeons furniture is no 
longer inviſible: corrupt takers of Bribes may reade the price 
of their conſciences in it. 

Some fellowes cannot ſee the face of a Scholler in it. 1f one 
of our jewel-no&d Carbunckl'd rubricke, bonifac't, can ven= 

eure the danger of feeing cheir owne faces init, the poore Baſi- 
liskes will kill themſelyes by refleRion. 

If a blindeman ſee hisface.in this;hee ſhall recover his eye. 
Gehe, | | 

oo I ſeeno pleaſure in; the contemplation of it ; for when 
I looke into it , Ifind my felfe inclined to ſuch a dangerous 
diſeaſe, thatI feare, I cannot live heere aboye foure yeeres 
longer : Howloever , I hopeafter my deceaſe, weſhall drinks 
the parting-blow, 


Tf any this Looking -Glafſe diſgrace, 

It is becauſe he dares not ſee bus face: 

Then What 1 am 7 will not ſee (faith) ſay, 

'T was the Whores Argument when foes chroW't aWyay. 


Thew 
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Then the Pedler brought forth a Boxe : 
"of os nd p 
But now conſidering what a Philoſophicall vacuum: there " 
is in moſt of our Cambridge Noddlcs, 1 have here to fell a ſo- " 
veraione Boxe of ' (erebrum, which by Lutias bis, Alchymic - 
was extracted from thequintefſenceof 4ritorles Pericrani- 7 
wm , ſodde in the ſincipur of Demoſthenes: The fire being p 
blowne with the Jong-winded blaft of a Crcerorcan ſentence, 0 
the whole ConfeEtion boyled from a Portle to. Pint, in the 
Pipkin of Seneca : wee owethe firſt inver 100 of ir-ro Sir 
John Mandevile,the perfeRion of it to Tom of Odcombe,who 
f fetch'd it from the gray-headed Alpes in the Hobſon; Wag- 
$ | gon of experience ; I ſweare as Peyſravs uſe, by this my Cox. 
combe, this Magazine of immortall roguerie ; but for'this ”n 
Boxe of Braincs, you had not laughed to night : Buy this Boxe p 
of Braines, and the tenure of your wits ſhall be ſoccage, when 
as now. it is but fee hmple, ' 2} 2726 , 
Theſe Braines have very admirable verrues,and very Rrarige , 
operations: > foure drops of it in» the. care bf a Lawycr,will | M 
make him write true Latin ; | three graines will fill the Capi. cl 
colt of an Vniverfitie Gander z the texxtfitiall head of a High- a 
Conſtable, will be contented with halfe a dramme ; .three 1 
ſeruples and a-halfe will fill rhe'braine-panie of: a Bambery fu 
bother, |. nt | MY 3 oxi $ioof] ta 
; (ome buy my Braies, you tgnorant Gulls, 7 
j And furniſh here your emprie ſculls 3 
X19 Pay your Langhter, as it's fit, 
| ſs T o the learned Peadler of Yout « \ | \ens, © _ 
Tl aickly come,and quickly buy, | | | 
"u Sh Ul Tos my Shop in Goole you'l aye. KE4 tl 
ef If your (oxcombes you Would quoddle, 2 W 
f Here buy Braines to fill your noddle, i Wn 
19 Whe E 
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Who buyes wy brames, karnes quickly heed 

To make a Probleme in « yeere;, © 

Shak underſtand the predicable, 

And the predicamentall Rabble : 

Fho buyes them not, ſhall die a foole, 

An exotericke in the Schoole : = 
Who bas not theſe, ſhall ever paſſe 

For a preat eAcromaticall eAſſe : 

Buy then this Box of Braines; who buyes not it, 
Shall never ſurfet on too much Wit. 


T hen the Pedler brought forth a 
Whetſtone, 


Bur leaving my Braines, I come to a more profitable Com.; 

\ modicie :-for conſidering how dull halfe the wits of the Vai= - 
yerfitie be, Ichought ic not the worſt traffique'to ſell Wher- . 
ſtones, | 

This Whetſtone will-ſet ſich an edge upon your inventions, 
that it will make your ruſtic yron Braines purer Mettle than 
your brazen faces, Whet but the Knife of your Capacities on 
this WherRone,and you may preſume ro dine atthe Muſes Or. 
dinarie, or ſuppe at the Oracle of eFpol'o, If this be not true, 
T ſweare by the Doxies Perticoares,that II never hereafter pre- 
ſure of a better vocation,than to live and dye the miſerable 
factor of Conny-skins, 


Then the Pedler brought ont 
G loves, 


I have alſo Gloves of ſeverall qualities: the firſt, is a paire 

of Gloves made fora Lawyer, made of an entire Loadſtone, 

that has the yertue to draw Gold untoit; they were perfumed 

with the Conſcience of an Vſurer , and will keepe ſcent, till 

wrangling haye left ppeſtminſter Hall; they aze ſeamed with 
BE laden. .Y 
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Tndenture, by the Necdle,worke of Mortgage, and fringed 
with a A{overint Univerſt. 1 would ſhew you mere, but iti 
20ainRt the Statute, becauſea Latirat-hath'becne ſerved lately 
upon them, And few of you need any Gloyes, for you weaze 
Cordoyant hands. . | 


Wig bt- Capse - 


My next Commodities, are ſeverall Night-Caps, but they 
Jare nor come abroad by Candlelight, The farft is lined with 
Fox<-furre, which I hopeto ſell ro ſome of the Sophilters : iz 
hath an admirable facultie for curing the Crapula, aboye the 
yertuie of” [vie,or bitter Alimends; nay the Porredge-por's not 
comparable unto. it. 

I have another fit for an Alderman, which {ror by bis 
laft Will and Teftament bequeathed to the City,as a principall 
Charter ;. it was of Dzana's owhe making: Albumazars Ota- 
conſticon was but a Champer. pot in compatiſon, . 

I could fit all heads with Night-Caps; except your grave 
over-wile Mecaphyficall heads : Marry, they are fo tranſcen- 


dent, that they will not be comprehended within the pred:cand : 


of a Night-Cap, 


Ruffeto 


1 have alſo ſeytrall Ruffes: firſt,a Ruffe of pure Holland for | 
a Dutch drunkard,a Ruffe of Cobweb. Lawne for the Vniyer. 


fitie ſtatures 7 I have a Ruffe forthe Colledge roo; bury this 
badge of our Colledge (my reyerend._ Lambskins) our back- 
birers ſay, our. Colledgr Ruffes are quite out of ftocke: Þ have 
no more Ruffes bur oue, apd that;is a Rufte of irons Hempe; 

ou may haye them who will, arthe Royall Exchange of 7; 
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As ſorplaine Bands , if you finde any in a ScrivenersThop, 
there is good hope honeſty will come in faſhion a Paine, 

But you will not beſtow yourmoncy on ſuchtrifles: why, 
I have greater WatCcs, 

Will you buy any Parſonages, Vicarages, Deaneries,or Pre- 

bendaries ? | 

T+ : price of one, 14 his Lordfſſiips cracke Chamber.maid ; 
the orher,is the reſerving of his Worſhips Tyrhes; or you may 
buy the Knights Horſe three hundred pound roo deare z who, 
ro-make you amends-inthe bargaine, will draw+you on faircly 
to a Vicaridve, 

There be many tricks ; but the downe.right way , is three 
yeeres purchaſe, Come bring in- your Coyne ; ' Living are 
FAaitrs in pretso nowgthen in the dayes of Doomeſday Book, 
you mut? giye preſents:for your preſentations e There may be 
ſeverall mcanes for-your inſtiturion, but this is the onely way 
ro induQion that cyer 1 knew : but I ſee you are not minded to 


. meddle with any my honeſt Leviticall Farmers, 
_—S.4 


T hen the Pedler tooke out a Wench made 
of A labaft tre 


'But now exped the Treaſures of the World, the Treaſures 
. of the Earth digg'd from the Mynes of my more than [ndiar 
-paunch, Wipe youreyes, that no enyious clouds of muſtic 
humours may barre your ſight of the happinefle of ſo rare an 
objca. POR i: tt SA GS Lot: 
:Come from thy Palace, beantions Oueene of Greece, 
Sweet Hellen of the world, riſe like the morne, 
Clad in the [mecke of night, that all the ftarres 
Aay loſe their eyes, and then'growblinde, 
Runne Weeping to the man vil e Moone, ( 
T's borrow his Dogge 10 lrade = Spheares abeggingo 
3 


k _ "us en 


A— — 


Rove 


— _ . © > I ey > . - > 


—— oo wrt os 


Rare Empreſſe of our ſoules, Whoſe Chareoals flames 
Burne the poore (volts foot of amaJed hearts, 
View this dumbe Audience thy beautie ſpyes, 
And then amaz.'d With griefelaugh out their eyes. 


Here's now a rare beautie ; oh, how all your fingers itch, . 
who ſhould be the firſt Chapman? This will be a daintie friend 
in a corner, And wert not better to embrace this pretty Sham... 
bles of beauty,rhis errant Poultry of perfeRion,than ro tumble 
your ſoapie Laundreſſes ? 1s this like your dagele.tail'd Bed- 
makers? when a may ſhall lye with Sea-coale athes,and com. - 
mit adulterie with the duſt of his Chamber ? 

Me thinkes this pecxeleſſe Paragon of compleRion ſhould 
be better countenanced ; fhee would ſet a ſharper edge on your 
appetites,than all the three-penny Cutlers in C; ambridgee.. 

I ama man as you are, and-this naughtie fleſh and bloud 
will never leaye tempting ; yet I proteft by the ſweet ſole of 
ahis incomparable ſhee, I never had any acquaintance with the 
pretty Libraries of fleſh, but onely this : This is the ſubje& 
of my Muſe ; this T adorne with coſtly Epigrams, and fach 
curious Encomiums , as may deſerve immortalitie in the 
Chamber.pots of Helicon ; And thus my Furor Poetics 
doth accolt her, FE 


Faire Madame, thee whoſe exizyy thing 
Deſerves the Cloſe. ftoole of a King : 
IVheſe bead 1s faire as any bone, 
White and ſmooth! as. Pronice ſtones 
hoſe naturall baldne fie ſcornes to Weare 
T he needleſſe excrements of haires 
boſe fore-bead ftrrakss, our hearts commands; . 
Like Doyer (liffs, or Goodwyn ſands. 
While from thoſe dainty Glesworme eyes... 
Cupid ſhoots Plumt-pudding Paes,...: 
While from the Arcbes of Foy noſe, 
BA hs do 5 
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Paire dainty lips, ſo ſmnaoth, ſo ſleeksg. 
eAnd truely Alabaſter cheeke. 
Pure Saffron teeth, happy the meate 
That ſuch pretty milneſtones eate. 
O let me heare [ome ſilent Song, 


itch, . T und by the Jewes-T rumpe of thy tongue, 
iend Oh, how that (hin becomes thee Well, 
Jam. ! | Where never bairic Beard ſhall dwell; 
nble | T hy Coral necke doth. ſtatelier bay, 
Zed- T han los,when ſhe turnd a (ow : 
OMe - O let me,or Tſhallne'r reſt, 
| Sucke the blacke bottles of thy breft ; 
uuld Or lay my head, and reſt me ſtill 
[QUE On that daintie Hog magog hill, 
Oh curious, and unfathona Waſte, 
oud As ſlender as the ſtatelieſt e Maſt : 
» of T by fingers too breed my delight, 
the Each Wart a naturall eMargarite- 
et Oh pitty then my diſmall moant, 
ich A ble to melt thy heart of Stone. 
the Thou know'ſt how 7 lament and howle, 
p weepe, ſnort,condele,looke ſad and ſcowle: 


Each night ſo great qny paſſions be, 

T cannot Wake for thought of thee. 

Thy Gowne can tell hoy naxch 1 lod 

Thy Petticoate to pitty moov'ds 

Then let thy Pedler mercy finde, 

T 0 kiſſe thee once though it be behinde, 

Sweet kife, ſweet lips delicious ſenſe, 

HoW ſweet a Zephyrus blowes from thence * 
Bleſt petticoat, more bleft her Smocke, 
That daily buſſeth her Buttocke:. 

For now the Proverbe true I finde, 

T hat the beſt part is ftill behind. 
Sweet dainty ſoule Aaigne but to give 

T he poore Pealer this hanging ſleeves | 
EF; Ard 
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And in thine honour, by this kiffe, 
le daily weare my Packe in this, | 
4s | eAnd quickly ſo beare thee more fame, 
by T han Quixot che Knight Errants Dame 3 \c 
| So farewell ſweet, daigne but totonch, 
| Ard mce againe re-bleſſe my Pouch, 


Ts it not pitty fuck warefhould not be bought? Well, f per? 
ceive the fault js in the emprinefſe of your learned pockets : 
Well, Vie to the Court, and fee what I can {cll there, and then 
carry the Reliques ro Rowe —( 


The Pedler calls for his Coleſtaffe, 


T Gore friend muſt new perforce 
| | AMgke haſte, and bid my Boy 
# T 0 ſaddle me my Woodden Horſt, 
For 1 mean to conquer Troy, 


— 
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